A   BRASS   HAT   IN   NO   MAN'S   LAND
Ignoring her frantic appeals - she blew out her brains
with a German pistol once given her by a colonel.
41 told you Boulogne has its war tragedies as well as
the battlefields/ remarks my companion.
And then I pass out of the Great War and as I
stand on the leave boat for the last time, looking at
Boulogne, I say to a companion who is beside me,
'It may be for ever, in so far as this uniform is con-
cerned, but there is a scar - unseen to any - slashed
across my soul which will be with me to the end/
Am I the only man, at this moment, who feels
this?
Shortly after I arrive home I go to see Madge who
now has a little son a year old. I have not seen the
child before, as his^mother has been in the country.
Madge is delighted to see me.
'How like his father!' I say, as I pick him up.
'I'm so glad you think so!5 she says, looking ador-
ingly at the child, who never saw his father, and whom
his father never saw.
'May Ogden is coming to see you/ she says, *I
asked her to tea. She wants to see you so much, and
you might be able to help about her pension; she
thinks she should have a little morg money for
her daughter Grace's education; the girl is at an
important age.1
'I haven't seen her since that awful day we broke
the news to her at Victoria - I'm afraid there
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